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By Frank W. Getty

London, Dec. 18,
SAMMY had been drinking. In fact,

as bo walked a somewhat labori¬
ous course up through Piccadilly

Circus It was apparent that this par¬
ticular American soldier had. in army
vernacular, an "edge on."
There were two good reasons why

Sammy shouldn't have been in that
condition. In the first place, it's
strictly against the United States army
regulations. In the second, he was
just a regular American boy with a
good home back in the States, and
he wasn't the sort of boy who goes
off and gets drunk by himself just
for tho fun of it.

But London is a big city and a lone¬
some one, and he'd lost his comrades
somewhere in the crowd, and he wasn't
quite sure of his way back to tho hotel,
so he just wandered on. As he passed
under a street lamp a girl, a littlo slip
of a thing, with painted face and rouged
lips, accosted him. Now, Sammy had a
head on his shoulders and he had a
girl back home, but he was lonesome
und he wavered, and just them some-
thing happened.

An- automobile rolled slowly past,
its occupants noticed him, and brought
the car to a stop with a grinding of
brakes. Tho next instant a cheerful
voice that sounded like, homo spoke
in his ear:

"Hello, there, Sammyl It's kind of
late. How about a ride down to tho
'Y' and a cup of hot coffee before you
turn in?"

The "Y" Had
Reclaimed Another
Sammy looked around. II is com¬

panion, recognizing the stamp of the
newcomer, had faded a*.vay into the
shadows. Secretly relieved, he climbed
into the car. The long arm of the
American Y'oung Men's Christian Asso¬
ciation, familiarly known as the "Y,"
had reclaimed another American. This
feature of the work, "patrolling," as it
is called, consisting of picking up any
stray soldiers who may have lost their
way, is only a small factor in the work
the Red Triangle is accomplishing.
On a cold, dark morning in August,

with a heavy rain falling in sheets and
penetrating as only an English rain
can, a detachment of New Y'ork en¬

gineers arrived at one of the American
training camps. The men were wet
through, chilled to the bone and abso-,
lutely miserable.

Instead of ,the cold comfort of a

dreary camp site, they found a great
Young Men's Christian Association hut,
bustling with activity to make them
comfortable. Great urns of hot coffee
and heaps of buns wero ready for them
at the refreshment counter. Oil stoves
were distributed and the New Y'orkers
succeedeil in getting dry and warm.
Writing to the secretary of the Young
Men's Christian Association afterward,
an officer expressed the opinion that
only the presence of the Red Triangle
hut prevented tho demoralisation and
illness through exposure of many of
the American troops.

Makes the Boys
Feel at Home
An American soldier lay wounded in

an English hospital. The first day ho
was well enough to receive visitors an
American woman came to see him and
sat by his bed, talking to him in the
language of "home." he understood so

well and missed so much. She found
. out he was from Chicago, and the next
day brought another visitor who was
from the boy's home town, and who
found they had several* mutual friends.
When they were leaving Sammy asked:
"How did you know I was here? How

did you happen to come to see me?"
"Thank the Y. M. C. A. for that," said

one woman. "They look after the indi-
ridual case of every American wound¬
ed or on leave from France, and see

that he gets a chance to talk to folks
from home. When you get better I'm
coming around and take you out to my
home. The Y. M. C. A. keeps all the
American women in London who have
volunteered to help in close touch with
any cases of wounded Americans here."'
These aie a few of tho things the

American Y. M. C. A. is doing for the
boys who are going out to fight. And
there are many more.

Perhaps the greatest function of the
"Y" is the way in which it bridges the
huge, 0,000-mile gap between Sammy in
Europo and "home." The American sol¬
dier can't get home when his day's
work of soldiering is done. He has
been torn from all that home means to
him by the exigencies of war. So the
Y. M. C. A., through the medium of
hundreds of homelike huts throughout
France and England, and with the aid
of thousands of young college men

fresh from the States, tries, a> far as is
possible, to brin;; "home" to him.

Huts Scattered
All Over Continent
Wherever American troops are in

France or England, there arc the Red
Triangle hut». At all the ports of de¬
barkation, where United States troops
are landed, at every base camp on the
'.'outillent, even at tho very northern¬
most point of Scotland, where some
American lumbermen chance to be
working, the open door of an American
Y. M. C. A. is to be found.
There is a home atmosphere in these

huts to appeal to every type of man

the American army can produce. Take
the newly estnblishc«! Eagle Hut, in the
heart of London, as an example.

Spread out over an acre of the
ground« the hut, which in reality is a

great group of roomy one-story build-
ii.gs, is rca«ly to receive the first de¬
tachment of Americans to arrive in
London, as well a» any of the Allied
forces who car«? to use it. In this hut
alono aro beds foi- fiOO soldiers. A
restaurant, which is busy throughout
the «lay, cater« to as many more.
There ia a conceit hall which, when
completed, will cover about BOO square
feet <'f ground. There are "quiet
rooms." where anybody who wants to

I

1 read can do so undisturbed; a pool
room, with four tables constantly in
use; two pianolas and a phonograph,
an American soda fountain, ami. a rare
thing for England, ohowor baths; in
other words, all tho comforts of home.
ns the American soldier understands
the word, ready for him any time he
cares to take advantage of them.
And he certainly does take advantageof it. I talked with a dozen or more

American soldiers who had droppedinto the Eagle Hut on their day in
town.
"Writing for The Tribune, are you?"

said one great, husky boy from The
Bronx. "Well, you tell the folks back
home not to question whether or not
to give to the Y. M. C. A., but just
how much."

"I didn't know anything about the
'Y' back home," said another, "but the
first thing I'll do when I return is to
take a membership."
"The 'Y' has been a life saver," vol¬

unteered a third.
And so it goes. The thing the Amer¬

icans who come over hero miss the
most are tho things the Y. M. C. A.
aims to supply.

Pershing Believes
In Athletic Training
Recreation, an all-important factor

In the. Sammies' lives when their day'swork is over, is furnished by the gamesthat the college men who are leadingthe Red Triangle work in France or¬
ganize. Down in the southern part of
England, whero a newly arrived de¬
tachment of troops is training, Wallic
Trumbull, the old Harvard football cap
tain, got un a game of football, whicl:
he umpired. Thousands of dollar;
worth of baseballs and gloves and bat;
have been ordered for the camps ir
France. All sorts of indoor, ns well a:
outdoor, games are provided.
General Pershing is a great believe:

in tho value of athletic training in war
fare. And tho general has spoken ir
tho highest terms of the work the "Y'
i.s doing among his men. A "bi;league," with American and Canadlai
teams from the different units, has it:
season well under way, with the Y. M
C. A. supplying all the necessary paraphcmalia.
The "Y" ha? established clubs, cafes

hostels and information bureaus everywhere. It's hard to find a spot ir
France or England to-day where then
arc American troops ami no signs pointing the way to the Red Triangle depotCafes for light refreshment and count
ers for the sale of tobacco and cand»
follow the troops right up to tin
trenches. In the latter the boys cai
buy the old familiar "smokes" thn
they decidedly 7»refer to the French to
bacco.
When Sammy gets his first leave he'

naturally, unless lie has friends ovehere somewhere, decidedly bewilderedHe doesn't know where to go nor wha
to see. In this way the English Tomín;
nas it all over his American cousin. I
most instances he can get home, buthere's naturally no chance for Snmm
to-do this. So the ever present "Y"hr.its representative to meet the leav
train. 3Ien who haven't any partículadestination can ride up to tho EaglHut, stow their kit, wash up, get a goodinner and prepare for ten days <
thorough enjoyment, because the "Y
attends to everything.Then» are sight-seeing trips a:
ranged by the local chartered corporitiona for the sole benefit of the sodiers. They can visit all the points <interest in this strange land. They c«play games or go to the theatre, or
they are so inclined tbe.v can listen 1lectures and study French, all undithe guidance and many times at t!
expense of the Y. M, C. A. Americai
living in London who have voluntceri
to entertain the boys from home anotified when they arrive, and arrangmeats made for them to visit Anieric;homes. Everything is being done usparingly and completely for their coifort and enjoyment.
New York Women
Founded Eagle Hut
Lady Ward, daughter of Ah?. Whijlaw Reid, wife of the former AmericAmbassador, and Lady Alastair InhfKer, formerly known to New York sciety as Miss Bréese, are two of tprominent American women who ha

taken the lead in assisting the wo
of the Y. M. C. A. in London. Th
were the sponsors for tho Eagle IIthe largest, of its kind in the worUnder their supervision many Ame
can women and girls have volunteeitheir service« and are waiting on tal
or serving iced drinks at the soda fot
tain.

All these American women, whate»,their age, are "mothers" to the Samies.
"Mother, piea.ic give me a chocoli

sundae," .says a gray-haired Sammythe little American girl behind
counter.
"Mother, will you pick mo out

good book to read?" asks another, 7
knowing not» caring that his smilihelper is Lady CheylesmorC) a fornNew York society girl.
The "Y" has done its work weil. 'I

American soldiers, 00 per cent of wh
had probably never been inside a Y.
('. A. at home, find in 'the huts a cilink between themselves and the fo
they left behind them.

"Y" Growing as

Past eis Men Arrive
When they wan; to write home ;

turn to the Y. M. C, A. Fred LeighfDartmouth, 'it», told me he estimathe soldiers had airead',' come toY. M. C. A. for 100,000 sheets of in
paper. \( they want a button sei
on, or a stamp, or to know if then
a Cod, they turn to the Y. .AI. C.The troops now in France can
enough work to keep all the men"Y" can mobilize on tin» job f
morning until night, the "Y" is gring just as fast as the troops arm
whenever a new detachment goes
camp a new Red Triangle hut spri
up.
Some ¡dea of Cio scale on wl

things are being «¡one is given infollowing order sent to America b;C. Carter, who is in charge ofAmerican Y. M. C. A. work in Euri
Twenty tons of tobacco, twentyof soap, 10,000 dozen Téstame

prayerbooks and hymnals, ten tor.'chocolate, five tons of cocoa, five
of coffee, two tons of tea, five ton
biscuits, thirty tons of writing psfifty tons of sugar, 50,000 folding eh.
200 phonographs mut 5,000 records
seventy-five motion picture machiThis i.s only a beginning; when
real American army gets over here
scale on which supplies are ordere
the "Y" will be increased propoi'tately.
Hundreds of prominent Amer

college men aro doing voluntaryvice with (he Red Triangle force
Europe. D. V. Chaplin, E. G. lit
ceen, E. C. Savage and J. C. Milne
arc some of the Princeton boyshave recently been sent to France.
Smiley, « former University of 1'
sylvania pitcher, is another who is ]
ing a prominent part.
Faraway Russia is to come in

somu of the benefits of th« Amci
Young Men's Christian Associa
Charles W. Riley has gone to 1',
grad to start a hut there amongRussian soldiers, the first time the
Triangle of any country has evci
vaded the land of »-now s.

THE LIVING HISTORY LESSON IN JAPAN

Japan Cheers Ex-Jackie
Who Helped "Open" Her

_,

Last Survivor of Perry's Men, Who
Wakened Flowery Kingdom in 1853,
Revisits Scenes at Age of Eighty-two,
and Is Acclaimed With Royal Honors

By Adachi Kinnosuke
AN AMERICAN boy is now in

Japan.just a fresh, unripe kid
out on a lark. He is letting'

himself loose upon tho entire Oriental
Empire and having the time, of his life,
He is eighty-two years old now, and (
answers to the name of Captain Will-
iam H. Hardy. And, so far as I know,
he is the fittest of all the brave men J
who forced Japan to open herself to
the world under Commodore Perry in
1853, for he seems to have survived
them all.the only living witness of
the first international treat»/, in a mod-
em sense. Jarían signed at Kanagawa.
tho only living American who saw with
his own eyes ho»,v the Hermit Japan of
sixty-four years ego looked and acted.
And to tell the truth. Japan.hoth the

people and the ofllcinl world there.is
enjoying the treat of the ci.ptain's visit
even more than the American visitor
himself. For Captain Hardy.an ob¬
scure retired sea dog of but yesterday
and a mere, though a sturdy, citizen of
the United States, just one of one hun¬
dred millions .is to-day accorded the
honor's and attentions due" to a person¬
age little short of a guest of state.

Moreover, tho way he came to make
the visit has about it a flavor of
Alice-in-Wonderland romance. At the
Aoyama Cirls' School, in the city of
Tokio, little Miss Yamamoto was mak¬
ing her studious way with the rest of
her comely company. Just how she
came to hear of an old sailor who had
been one of Commodore Perry's men

still living in America I do not know.
But she did. And the discovery must
have loomed much bigger in her vision
tiian the dream of a distant continent
that haunted the restless imagination
of Columbus. She sat right down and
t», rote Captain Hardy, and hinted In a
gentle girlish manner why in the name
of all that is gracious and cherry-blos-
sorny the old captain did not wish to
como back to Japan and sec his old
friends.
Editors of newspapers, statesmen in

the American Congress, windbags in the
imperial Diet of Japan and other horrid
lunatics talked of the American-Jap¬
anese war, of course. But. there was

nothing to that sort of poppycock. The
tixty-four years since tho captain's
first visit have mellowed the temper of
the Nippon people a good deal, in fact,
in their attitude toward the redbeaids.
Her people would be glad to see him.

What Does a Girl
Care for Years?
A trifling little thing like eighty-two

years of age doesn't amount to a Etraw
in the consideration of a schoolgirl
dreaming an international dream.
At 1:30 p. m. on the sunny 17th of

November, 1017, the Mexico Maru, of
the Osaka Shosen Knisha's Seattle Line,
turned her nose up the persistently-
sung and much-storied Yeddo Bay. If
you happened to be anywhere within
sight, you would have seen Captain
Hardy. It was impossible to miss him,
lie was right there on the bridge, all
rigged up in the costume of a sailor ol
Commodore Perry's days, waving his
cap, with "Susquehanna" in gold letters
.waving it to all the world. Soon the
reporters from the leading Tokio papen
mobbed him. The old captain stood the
attack like a rock of ages. But the
reception which awaited him at the
stone pier at Yokohama, which the ship
made a little after 3 p. in., quite melteti
him. He had left Seattle a simple
American citizen; he landed at Yoko¬
hama right upon the lap of a recep¬
tion committee such as the ambassador
of a great power is rarely honoredwith
More than that, ho received something
which the most distinguished ambassa¬
dor who had come to the shores oí
Nippon had never received.a bouquc'
from little Miss Yamamoto. Fact i;
the old sailor scared the little gir
pretty nearly to a faint with his hu<
and a kiss.

"I never dreamed of ever seeing such
a sight as that," said the captain to the
newspaper boys who had crowded about
him. His linger was quivering In the
direction where the Yamashiro and the
Fuso, the two newest 30.600-ton super-
dreadnoughts of the imperial navy
swung at anchor. "Why, when I wae
hero in Ii>ü3, all the ships you hat

had bamboo poles for the mast." And
that was about true. From bamboo
pole masted wooden junks to the 30,-
(100-ton super-dreadnought, which can
hold its crwn against the best that the
American and the European navies
could show, is quite a step. And here
was a man who had seen the Nippon
of wooden junks and the Nippon of
the battleship Fuso. "And I was a

lad of seventeen when I came here for
the first time," ho said. "I was seven¬
teen years and two months old." One
of the Japancso reporters told him
that that was nothing. "There, is an
old man fltill living who raw you come
into the hay.you and all the rest of
Commodore Perry's ships and niem¬
and he is five years older than you
are."
When Captain Hardy left the United

States he was a free man. The min¬
ute he landed at Yokohama he was not.
He was taken In charge completely.
There was a string of automobiles
waiting for him.and motor cars are
scarce in Japan. When he got to
Tokio there was no brass bard waiting
to welcome him to the old town of the
Shogun, but there were very many
people there ready to receive him, each
and every one of whom made a hun¬dred times more noiso in Japan's
"Who's Who" than any brass band a
Fourth of July has ever known. .Vis¬
count Kaneko, a Privy Councillor and
an ex-Minister of State, and Baron
Kanda were among the number. And he
whs forthwith commanded to attend the
chrysanthemum party in the garden ol
the court. But the imperial chrysan¬themum garden, party was not the stag«
for the most dramatic scene of the ol«
captain's visit. That came when th<
Hardy party went to a bit of beach or
the Yeddo Bay called Kurihama.
Bows Before
Stone to Perry-
There stands a sto::«» monument. An«

it marks tho spot where Commodor«
Perry landed, sixty-four years agoWhen CapUiin Hardy reached there Ik
was quite as much overcome with emo
tiou as though he had reached the porfais of heaven. He threw himsel
down in front of the monument an«
let the emotional storm within hin
escape in a fervent prayer.Captain Hardy was entertained at :
luncheon in a temporary structuriwhich was put up close to the Pern
monument for the purpose of receivinithe captain. Temporary, yes, but fron
what the Japanese newspapers sa;about it one is led to believe that i
was a much more pretentious bulidinithan the thatched hut which the gov
eminent of the Shogun erected on th
same bea?h to receive Commodor'
Perry and the personal letter from th
President of the United States to th
Emperor of Japan.

Presently the delegation from I.'rag-about forty leading citizens of th
historic community in« ail the gloty o
ceremonial costume.trooped in t
present their respects and the wordof official welcome to the captain.In the company were a few old methe captain had met on his first vis
to I'raga, bark in the ancient dayCaptain Hardy took them to hi.} bosoi
in tight embrace.
The reporter from the "Tokyo Asahi

introduced one of tho old residents «
I'raga to the sailor: "And this is th
man who received a cake of soap froi
one of you American sailors, when yo
were on your historic visit here. Th:gentleman put tho cako of soap in hiron pot and cooked it a long, Iontime, but somehow did not find it veipalatable."

That, of course, is not the handsonest thing that could be said of tl
people so widely advertised as tlcleanest cranks of cleanliness in tlworld. But the fact stands.
Plants a Sprig
Of Oregon Pine
Captain Hardy planted a sprigOregon pine close to the Perry mon

ment, with the prayer that the friendrelations between the United Statand Japan bo as fresh and ever co
stant as the color of the pine. He wasked to go over the Kurihama hea<and locate many spots in eonncctbwith the landing of the Perry party1Su"j. From tho accompanying photgraph, it seems that the childrenlive to fifteen took a good deal mo
Interest in this work of historical i
search along the beach than did t
gentlemen of a historical society.The old sailor was presented to theMajesties tho Emperor and EmpressJapan by the new American Ambs
sador, Mr. Roland S. Morris, and h
an interesting chat with MarqiOkuma. The old sailor told the mi
quis that he had served the cole
through the Civil War and also throu
the Spanish War, but he has stead
declined to receive, a pension from t
government. That impressed the mi
quis greatly. And he was reportedhave exclaimed:
"Here is the true American spiwhich makes the greatness of t

United States'."

Above 5s -Captain Hardy, the last
survivor of the men who were

with Commodore Ferry when the
American Navy opened the gate
of the Flowery Kingdom, in 185 3,
surrounded by ¦Japanese school

children, as he goes to point out
the spot on the beach where the
first Americans landed. Below,
Captain Hardy, before the Perry
Monument, is addressing a crowd
of Japan,«-"1

Spain Grows
Rich Trading
In War Goods

Catalonia Greatest Gainer by
World Strife, While Rest

of Nation Looks on

By Herbert J. Osborne
BARCELONA, Dec. 20.That Spain

of to-day is not quite tho Spain of
yesterday.the land of mañana that
for decades has languished through ex¬
istence waiting for tho morrow that
never turns up.is not due to the ef¬
forts of her sons to move out of the
old rut, but rather to the ill-wind, the
world conflagration, which has left her
free to profit thereby.
A nation with grit would have taken

every possible justifiable advantage of
Its neutrality to make itself felt
among other peoples and would not
have neglected the opportunity to de¬
velop its country's great natural re¬
sources. But that would have needed
effort, and effort does not exactly ac¬
cord with the Spanish temperament.
Speaking generally, the people of

Spain have energy for most things but
work.

There stfrc some, exception«. The
Basques are sturdy toilers in the
northern mining district and the Cata¬
lans aro manufacturers who supply
the whole of Spain, in particular with
textile goods. It was not difficult for
the Catalans to earn a reputation as
workers and of being tho "English of
Spain," while the rest of the country
was chiefly occupied in looking on.

Fortunes Made
In Farm Produce
Spain has become rich since the war

started by exporting agricultural prod¬
uce» to France and by manufacturingmilitary requirements, but her in¬
dustries, most of which are in Barce-
lona or some other town in the game
province (Cataluña), depend on foreign
supplies for raw materials. The fact
is sometimes forgotten by those not
acquainted with Spain that the Cata¬
lan does not. style himself a Spaniard.His Cataluña happens by accident to
be u province of Spain, and thoughhe might not desire to form a part of
any other country he makes it quiteclear to you that to be a Spaniardis one thing and to bo a Catalan some-
thing very different. He discards the
euphonious Castilian for his own
patois.his Catalan, which is not
pretty to listen to. He obstinately
sticks to the use of his own language,
and as Spaniards do not learn his
patois, it follows that the national in¬
terests suffer.
But the Catalan is a business man,

and he is close-listed. The influence
of Hebraic origin is strong in the c\w-
acter of many of the inhabitants of
Cataluña.
As a manufacturer the Catalan is fre-

ouently successful; not on account of
his technical ability, but because he
knows how to get value out of under¬
paid work people, and P.is industry Í3
well protected by customs tariffs.
Ho nan not, however, the gentle man¬

ners, the good-heartedness nor the lov-
nbleness of the Spaniard. He is essen¬
tially calculating.
And it is so with the other sex. The

Catalan woman is striking looking, but
siie lacks the kind eyes and the charm
of the Spanish doncella. She does not
attract you sufficiently to call for a sec¬
ond glance at her.
Barcelona is a very busy town, and in

relation to its size one of the most vic¬
ious in the world. There »re greatbusiness opportunities in Spain for
Americuii merchants, and to obtain afooting now means to establish a last¬
ing trade for the future. IThere is an opening her« for almost
every class of merchandise.

The Germans understood particularly
well how to handle the Spanish market
to beut advantage. They did not waste
time endeavoring to educate their cus¬
tomers. They supplied their goods
adapteel to Spanish requirements and
afterward introduced, littler by little,
their own Gorman specialties.

This is tho only satisfactory method
of developing a large business with
Spaniards and Spanish speaking coun¬
tries. It may easily be understood that
in a country where at least «10 per cent
of the population can neither read not
write the demand ¡s chiefly for lowei
grade goods,
The standard of commercial moralit}in Spain is not high, but, as every.where else, there are good as well ai

undesirable customer;:.
The American merchant would b«

well advised to trade with the large;distributing concern-; who have a reputr.tion to maintain.
Spanish traders are anxious for tin

war to finish so that they may bo abb
to get once more into touch with Ger
man sources of supply.France and England have not beei
able to take Germany's place as fur
rushers of Spanish needs.
England will have a hard fight aftethe war if she becomes a candidate fo

Spanish trade.
British merchants have in many in

stances unwisely alienated the synipathies of their foreign customers b
neglecting their old friends and b
treating inquiries with scant courtes»People who understand the Latin chai
f.cter do not behave so stupidly. It i
so easy to say and write what you hav
got to say amiably.Americans might well take a lessofrom the indiscretions of the BritisiThere Is an idea prevailing that theiwill be an antipathy to German goo«!after the war. Those who believe thi
way aie not students of human natur,Sentiment is perfectly safe so long £it does not draw on a man's bankir,Account.

Germany Still
Has Firm Hold
Before the war Germany iu.; gradally ousting England in many branchof industry. Difficulties that munecessarily exist have made it. hard fBritish manufacturers to keep thetrade going abroad, but had they nfound a highly lucrative markethomo for their output they woulddoubt from necessity have made spec:efforts to keep their foreign trade ging. As it is, with a minimum outpaiui the corresponding minimum «

pense and the atrociously high priithey are obtaining at home, they cafford to give their foreign custom«the cold shoulder. Ail of which mbo right enough from their commercpoint of view, but a business whiconsists of taking one another's wasing is a pretty rotten one from ;national standpoint. When the wo:returns to sanity tho national cash!will need to be continually replenishwith tangible currency.
This war is so far different from aother in the vastness of its aims aresponsibilities, and lighting men higiven so many proofs of a heroism tlbears a fair relation to the immensof the undertaking, it might have b<

expected that tin; commercial coninr.ity in ali belligerent countries wohave risen superior to the shopkeeplevel; that would have been putriotiin its real significance.
Those practical people who knowworld as it is and not as it ought to

are not the least bit surprisod to ítraders arranging their programme;
a ».vay to assure to themselves a fort;while tho war is in progress. Natioaspirations are adapted to commericonvenience. Side by side with the«lier in the trenches ready for the
preme sacrifice it is an unsavory thto look upon this merchanting v.rithcalamities of mankind.
The Spanish people are gener;pro-German in their sympathiesparticularly so the army. There

very little probability of Spain tal¬
an active part in the war. Sherendering us good service now inshape of providing foodstuffs ofkinds; and that is of more value ther indiffersnt military help w<
mean. It takes quite a ».vise perfrom the outside world to understthe domestic and international poliof Spain. Occasionally one runs ac
a Spaniard who professes to k
something of the subject, but ho <
not bear much cross-examination.
A country that has had nine

governments in twenty-five years
not have had a very clearly dot
policy; that is very certain.

Among the Refugees
By Ruth Gaines

Grecourt, Somme, France, Nov. 18.

Y\\ 7E have been at Grecourt nearly
W bIx weeks, but I had never, un¬

til to-day, attempted to re-

construct, in imagination our «re¬

butted château. This was due in part
! to ita ugliness, it being a mid-Vic-
torian brick building, outlined in gray
stone. Besides, in the perfect autumn
days of our first arrival, our attention
was held by the lovely woods and gar-
dens, ruined though they were.

To-day, however, the* leaves have
fallen and the woods mako a wintei

j tracery against a scudding sky. The
rain, too, falls in slant lines, and our

baraques, so homelike in pleasant
weather, begin to look an inadéquat«
protection against the dampness anc

the cold. My path from the Lannoj
farm, whither I had gone for batter
led past the side entrance to the
chateau, and my eye was caught b:
the great hooded fireplaces- and tal
chimneys within. Here, then, was th<
kitchen. Here, as the baronne's cook
who now cooks for us, loves to narrate
were prepared tho meals which mad*
her mistress famous for her hospital
ity. In the tower adjoining was evl
dently tho butler's pantry, with capa
cious sink and pump. Directly beneat'

j Is the cellar. Ihere doubtless wer

j stored the salads, the cauliflowers, th
cabbages, the potatoes, the leeks an

I the onions grown in the kitchen gaij dens of the estate. The great gai
dens remain even yet the most er

chanting corner of the grounds. I
the cellar also.regretful memory c
a bitter day!.was the furnace whic
used to heat the spacious rooms abov

Life Emerges
From the Ruins
Now the cellar gapes, a half-opc

ruin, beneath skeleton walls, Its Bte
and concrete still bearing the v*eig
of tons of fallen debris. As I tui
away a sound cf cheery voices ris
from the interior, and Mme. Diane ai
little Georgette emerge, followed 1
"Mile. Louise" with her square tin la

! tern. The half light fails to hi
the copper reel of Georgette's hair ai
the redder spots of color in her chcel
Her aunt, a sturdy figure, swing* t\
shining milk pails in ono hand, hoi
Georgette by the other and clatters <

to milk the cows.
Mme. Diane is an institution with

at Grécourt. In the first place, she
the right-hand man of "Mile. Louis*
otherwise Miss Lewis, who is in char
of our farms. Should the latter fi
to appear in the early morning, or
the uncertain hour of the evening wh
our seven cows are milked, Mn
Diane's firm step ys heard upon c
«iuck walk and lier firmer voice ealii
"Mile. Louise!" Failing an ans»,v
she effects an cr.tra--.ee forthwith, .
nouncing cheerfully: "I do not cj
how I find you, you would never
embarrassed by me!"
As 7'ear or van guard comes Gei

get te. Georgette is five years old, a
charming. She is dressed, aa e
grandmothers used to be, in a tig
topped, full-akirted frock, with fioun«
pantalets showing below. She ado

j "Mile. Louise." Her dimples, her í
little smile and curtsey attest it. 5
beams. And it is no wonder. V
but mademoiselle would notice
destitute state of Georgette's do!
possibly a refugié like herself.i
gluo on its head and dress it "con:
une petite Américaine"? And who
she would teach her to a ing "Roi
Jolly Robin," or shake hands with

j gravely as if she were a grown la
and not Georgette at all?

Robert Can Do
The "Bob White"

There is only one rival to Georg«in "Jllle. Louise's" affections.eij
year-old Robert, who walks all the »

from the village of Canizy every mc
ing for milk. With head eocked on
side, red scarf about his neck
wooden sabots on his feet, he is re.
a beguiling little figure. To him Si
Louise has taught the Bob Wl

j whistle, and by that note we know 1
Robert has arrived.
But "Mile. Louise" has more than c

and milk among her responsible
There were, for instance, pigs. It
on a Sunday that thpy arrived, tl
of them, loose, in a big army cam
Almost simultaneously arrived a
tachment of engineers, whom we
invited to dinner, and two disj guished visitors, whom we had not
vited. As one of our number put 1
describing a similar event, "Every*!
seems to get here on Sunday."
The sojourn of the pigs amonj

was short, they being bartered for
most valued yet hazardous posses;
the duck walk. The chickens, arri
with equal informality, were disp
of in less haste. Seventy-five of tl
crated, were delivered to us by aco
of soldiers. These men dema
firmly, but politely, that tha de
selles count the chicken«, because
wanted their consciences clear;
they uncrale them, because the
tain had commanded that the crate
returned; that they feed them atbecause the poor things were dyir
hunger, having had nothing to e.a
three days! But there was no pel
them, no rood, and no mathemat
sufficiently quick to count the bot
heads."Mlle. Louise" gave cigarett
lieu of crates, signed on faith, an«
a kettle of potatoes on her eto\
cook for tho chickens' supper. Of
the unit carpenter got to work or
chicken pen, and of how, a few
later, "Mile. Louise" piled what wai
of her chickens on board a truck
sold them through the country
these are stories in themselves. S
it to say that by the time the ra
came, also on Sunday, the principb
established of immediate sale oi

change- anything to get the pe
bites off our hands and into tho
the farm women who had place:
them. As a matter of fact, our

maïs, except the cows, »were bought torestock the farms, and however in¬formal the means wo took, at least theend was accomplished.
Naturally, housekeeping and farmingdovetail into each other, as when break-fast waits on "Mile. Louise's" cream, ft

Is not often late, however; moro frc
quently it does not appear because she
is off on an early foraging tour in the
villages around us for hay or wood or
vegetables. She has hundreds of kiloi
of pumpkins, carrots, turnips and p0-
tatoes ordered, and a number of bent,
gray-haired farmers on call who have
offered to come and show her ho»v to
bed them \p our cave.
Her partner in keeping up our ea-

tabllshment is Miss Bennett, who does
anything from running the wheelbar-
row to running the jitney. Her satel-
lite is Marie, wife of Mtrif. la Bar-
onne's gardener and cook in former
times to Mademe herself. But ho*
have the mighty fallen! So, at least,
runs Marie's tale. Her mistress's cha¬
teau, full of priceless pictures; her gar¬
dens, the pride of the region, in so
much that visitors came constantly to
see them.they are ruined now. The
baronne, old, impoverished, lives now
in Spain and will never, never return.
As for herself,, her own lodge t'as
blown up by the unspeakable Boches;
her husband is a soldier. She las onlyfifteen-year-old .Maurice left to her, anil

J that only because she was clever.
j "Look you, I kept him with mr. ' *he
explains. "They took away only the
workers. Me, 1 would not work forthem, and Maurice--they thought he¡could not, he was so foolish. La! La!"

Marie is temperamental. Perhapscooking for sixteen Américaines andfour soldiers, not to mention our con¬
stant stream of visitors, all. on one
stove in a scrcencd-off corner of a
ruin, might account for it. But even
now, when her house is repaired and
the soldiers gone, she continues to dis¬
charge herself from our ser\;ce atleast twice a week. V.'c regard it as :
habit. But the other morning when we
were at breakfast she burst in in heibest clothes, made a set speech ir
which she promised that she woul«
never, never cook us another meal anc
that Maurice would never, never hea
u« another drop of water. We tool
this announcement ßomewhat more se
riously than her other outbursts. Marn
has the only cook stove in Gréeourtwhat if sho really did go? We therefore petitioned a friendly officer fo
two soldier» and mounted our owi
stove to leewerd, as it were, in th
children's clubroom. Nevertheless, w
are still in Marie's power, for while w
might get another cook stove, wha
about the cook? "We did engage on
last week.the only one we could hea
of---and sho was arrested the next da
as a spy.
Success Achieved
Despite Difficulties
Besides Marie, Miss Bennett deawith Zelie. the maid, and with MmNoquet, the laundress. The latt«

works in what under the German occ.
patlon was used as a morgue. Thei
on a stove one foot square she peforms prodigies. The very climal
wars against her. Marie is her bitte
enemy; but the unit votes for Mm
Noquet, who turns out our stock e
clothes week by week undiminished i
number, clean, but never dry.We live well fit Grécourt; our stor*
room is full and our wood is cut. V

, would rather eat at our own table tba
at that even of the baronne, to who;
kindness we aro indebted for our she
ter here. But between the lines or
can read thut this success is achieve

i in epite of very real difficulties, ar
without Miss Bennett and Miss Lewi
with their patience and their energ
we could not have lived here at all.
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Houston Urges Quick
Work to Save Seed

{Secretary Atka Congress fe
$6,000,000 to Protect Food

and Feed Crops
WASHINGTON, Jan. 6..If nerra

production of the nation's food a'
feed crops is to be had this yei
prompt action to protect the seed su

plies is necessary, Secretary Houst
warned Congress in asking for

1 urgent deficiency appropriation i

government purchase and sale of se

to farmers at cost.
I "There is urgent and immedii
need for at least 56,000,000, and it
probable thut an additional e;um n

be required in the near future," si
the Secretary. "The seed situati
presents many difficulties. Two g<
eral areas have suffered severely fri
drouth during the past season.-t
Southwest, including a large part
Texas and a part or Oklahoma, and

! considerable part of the Northw«
These regions represent a large pi! of the grain producing areas of <
United States.
"The seed corn situation in 1

northern half of the corn belt Is m<
serious than it has been for ma
years."
The secretary said it is importathat adequate seed supplies of i

beans and white or navy beans i
available for the next planting aeaa

>-

Britain Need« Fightei
Most, Labor Man Sa3
Recruits From Munitions S<
vice Necessary to Maintaii
Armies, Asserts Minister
LONDON, Jan. 6.. Representan

[of the government and the tta
unions met at Washington in what

j considered a most important confère
t to discuss the question of mar.-po*
George Nicoll Barnes, member of
War Cabinet, presided.
Sir Auckland Geddes, Minister

j Nation«! Service, speaking in be!
j c.f the government, said that the p<tion in the last six months bad b
completely altered by the Russian
uution. Ultimately the balance wo
be more than equalized by the Am*
can armies. During the interven
period, however, a great strain wo
be thrown on the country's resoun

After the closest scrutiny of
whole position, ssid the minister,
government was convinced that
would be impossible to maintain
armies in the field unless a large Bl
ber of '.riPTi were recruited from
munitions services, not merely for
technical units, but also for the fil¬
ing units.
The meeting was adjourned until

I morrow.


